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T he Tragedk of 

Uni. Harry of Herfovd, Lancafter,and Darbic 

Am I, who readie heere do if and in Armcs, 

To prooueby Gocls grace, and my bodies valour 
In lifts, on Thomas AdiW-bray Duke o iAl o r fo Ike, 

That hcTLa T r aitour foule and dangerous, 

To Gocfof heauenJCing Richard, and to me : 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen,. 

May. On paiue of death no perfon be fo bolde 
Or daring, hardie, as to touch the lifts. 

Except the Martiall and fuch officers 
Appointed to direff theft fairC defiguv,^ 

■Sul. Lord Martiall, let me kifte my Soueraigncs 
And bow my knee before his Maieftie, 

For Mow' bray and my felfe are like two men, 

That vow a long and wearie pilgrimag 
Thenletvs take a ceremonious leaue, 

And louing farewell ofourfeuerall friends. , 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greetes your highnefle, 
And craues to kifte your hand and take his leaue. 

Kmg. We will defcend and folde him in our armcs. 
Coofin ofHerford,as thy caufe is right. 

So be thy fortune in this royall fight : 

Farewell my blond, which ifto day 
. Lament we may, but not reuenge thee. 

Bui. O letno noble eicprophanc a teare 
For me,ifl be gorde with Mowbrayes fpeare 
As confiden t as is the Falcons flight 
Againft a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 

My louing'Lord I take my leaueofyou : 

Ofyou (my noble Coofin) Lord Aumarle, 

Not ficke, although I haue to dOWith death, 
Butfuftie,yong,and cheerely drawing breath-. ' 

Loe,as at EngUfh feafts fo Iregreet 
The daintieft laft,to make the end moft fw'eefe. 

Oh thou the earthly Author of my blond, 
Whofeyouthfr.il Ipirit in me regenerate, 

Doth w'ith a two-folde vigour lift mC vp 5 
T o reach a vidorie abouc my. head, . 
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King 'Richard the Second. 

Adde proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers. 

And with thy bleffings ft eel e my la u n ces point. 

That it may enter Mowbrayes waxen coate, 

And furbifhnew tbenameoflohn a Gaunt, 

Euenin theluftie hauiour ofhis Sonne. 

Gaunt. Godin thy good caufe make thee profperbus* 

Be fwift like lightning in the execution. 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled. 

Fail like amazing thunder on the caske 
Of thy aduerfe pernitious enemie, 

Rowfe vp thy vouthfull bloud,be valiant and Hue. 

‘Bui. Mine innocence and SaiAt George to thriue. 

Mow. How euer God or fortune caft my lo tie. 

There lies or dies true to King Richards throne, 
r- A loy:\ll,iufl:, and vpright Gentleman : 

Neuer did captiuc with a freer heart 

Caft off his ChainesofBondage,and embrace. 

His Golden vricbhff oled En franchifemertt, 

More then my dauncirig foule doth celebrate' : - 1 bn - 

This feaft of battle with mine aduerfarie. 

Moft mightie Liege, and my companion Peeres, 

T ake from my mouth the'wifh of happie year e$ ? 

As gentle and as ioeurnl as to ieft, • ' 1 
Goel to fight, truth hath acjuietbreft. 

Ktng. Farewell (my Lord) feciirely I efpic, 

V ertue with valour couched in thine eie, 

Order the triali Martiall;and beginne. 

Mart. Hai rie ofHerforde,Lancafter, and Darby, 

Receiuq thy launce* arid God defend thy right. 

Bui. Strong as a tower in hopel cry, Amen. 

Mm. Go beare this launce to Thomas D.of Norfolk©, * 
Herald. Harry of Herford,Lancafter,and Darby 
Stands heereffor God, his Soucraigne, and himfelfe 5 
On paine to be found falfe and recreant^ ' 

To pfoue the Duke of No rfolke Thomas Mow bray. . 

A T raitoufcWfiSMS^ him. 

And dares him-to-fet forwards to the fight. ' 

> ^T^Hereftandeth Thomas Mowbray D.ofNorfolke, 
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